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THE U/E^THER.
Official forecasts for to-day Indicate that It

will be fair and cooler.

Johnny Milholland ,is another "busi¬
ness man" who has examined the Mc-
Kinley financial record and pronounced
It perfect.

It appears that on the occasion of his
visit to Canton Mr. Quay was thor¬
oughly inoculated with the McKinley
silence virus.

It may be that Governor Morton will
remain in the Presidential race merely
to prevent Mr. Depew's nominating
speech gQing to waste.

Up to the present time Mr. Piatt's
Presidential candidate has not said
"Huh" to the suggestion that he be
nominated for Vice-President. '

The disclosures concerning the al¬
leged victims of the Ford's Theatre dis¬
aster show that the average Govern¬
ment employe expects to be paid for
injuries to his feelings.

John Sherman has shown that he is
not in favor of more revenue for the
Government unless it is accompanied
by more revenue for1the protected in¬
dustries.

Mark Hanna doesn't apply all of his
business methftds to politics. For in¬
stance, the McKinley Presidential man¬

ufacturing establishment is not oper¬
ated by scab labor.

Harrison had his Wanamaker; Mc*
Kinley has his Hanna, and the future
Presidential aspirant who is at all fas¬
tidious about the reputation of his Ad¬
ministration may profit by their ex¬

ample.

It is asserted that American bicycles
ire sold for less money !n England than
in this country. If the bicyclers find
they are being discriminated against
by the operation of the tariff duties the
Ohio candidate will be sure to find him¬
self with another large consignment of
trouble on his hands.

.

There is still some hope for Piatt.
His enemies are going to have a hard
time deciding which one of them is best
equipped for anti-Platt leadership. At
the present time John E. Milholland
seems to be the coming man, and he is
disposed to insist on his right to ride
at the head of the procession.
The Cabinet officers are not carrying

their States with them on the financial
question with a great rush. Nebraska
and Alabama have .declined to follow
Morton and HerbeqW and the indica¬
tions are that Kentucky, Georgia, Ohio
and West Virginia will treat Carlisle,
Smith, Harmon and Wilson in a simi¬
lar manner.

The Board of Estimate and Appor¬
tionment yesterday authorized the is-
Siif of bonds for paying additional
patrolmen, laying new water mains and
paying damages for acquiring ceme¬

tery property for park purposes. If
we could only pay debts as easily as

we can incur them, how charmingly
simple municipal finance would be¬
come.

WEAKENING A GOOD LAW.

"Chairman Morrison, of the Interstate

Commerce Commission, has entered a

forcible protest against the Sherman
bill abolishing the penalty of imprison¬
ment for violations of the Interstate
Commerce law. Mr. Morrison thinks
that the offences prohibited by the law

involve "an invasion of common rights
and a degree of moral turpitude for
which the penalty of imprisonment is

not excessive, and that immunity from

imprisonment, instead of aiding the de¬
tection and conviction of delinquents,
might result in making them more bold
and defiant."
That the perpetrators of such offences

ought to be imprisoned is almost a self-
evident proposition. Unfortunately; we

3o not recall any instance in which that

penalty has been actually applied to the

persons for whom it was intended. It
may be remembered that when an at¬

tempt was made to punish Mr. C. P.
Huntington for violating the Interstate
Commerce law by issuing an interstate
pass, he was released on the' ground
that, although his part of the offence
was complete, the man to whom he

gave the pass had been prevented from
continuing his trip across a State line.
In other words, a man who gives a

counterfeit bill to another to pass off
is guiltless unless the second man com¬

pletes his purchase. The law has been
found useful fOr punishing strikers,
whom its framers never had in mind,
but it has failed thus far to reach the
great men for whose restraint it was

devised.
But Mr, Morrison thinks that a re-

cent court decision, under which either

party to an illegal transaction may be
compelled to testify against the other,
will make it possible now to carry out

the original purpose of the law and
make the penalty of imprisonment ef¬
fective. This opinion is strengthened
by the admitted fact that since this de¬
cision was rendered the traffic agents
of the great Chicago beef combination,
whose notorious violations of the Inter-

state Commerce law have had the at-1
tention of a Congressional committee,
have found it prudent to take them-j
selves out of the jurisdiction of the!
courts. In such circumstances the time
is certainly most inopportune for rob-;
bing the statute of any part of its
force.

i

THE JOUPNAL AT MOSCOW.
The culmination of the art of news¬

paper making is found in the Journal
^

of yesterday morning, wherein appeared
Richard Harding Davis's masterful de¬

scription of the coronation of the Czar
of all the Russias, sent by cable half

way around the world, so that the peo
pie of New York were able to read on

the day after as full details of the brill¬
iant ceremony as the resident of the an¬

cient city whose windows look upon the

towers of the Kremlin. Ten, five.even
one year ago.no newspaper would have

volunteered to present its readers not

only with all the important news of the

entire habitable globe, but with the full
details of the magnificent function-
relic of barbarism, as it is.whereb>
the' sovereign of a people numbering
mere than one hundred millions is in¬

vested with the symbol of his intrinsi¬

cally exalted station.
The Journal may be pardoned for be¬

ing proud of the fact that for the first
time in the annals of literature a mo¬

mentous occasion in the history of civ¬
ilization has been adequately treated
in the columns of a newspaper thou¬

sands of miles from the scene of action
within a few hours of its culmination,
by one of the foremost writers of his
time.
Yesterday morning's issue of this pa¬

per is a forerunner of what is inevita¬
ble in the history of literature and jour¬
nalism.that all history will eventually
be written on the spot by the most ac¬

complished men of letters of the age,
and presented to the readers of news¬

papers many months before the mere

readers of books learn what is happen¬
ing in the-world.

It is no less a matter of self congrat¬
ulation to the Journal that among all

the brilliant writers representing the

greatest newspapers of the world, gath¬
ered in the Cathedral of the Assump¬
tion at Moscow on Tuesday, Mr. Rich¬
ard Harding Davis was the only Amer¬
ican correspondent o f an American

newspaper. To state the circumstance
that Mr. Davis, though by far the

youngest of the group that Com¬
prised men whose names are known

wherever the languages of ojvilization
are spoken and read, has earned a lit¬

erary reputation second to noi^e among
them, and by his achievements in our

issue of yesterday, demonstrated his

ability to increase that reputation, is
to pay our correspondent a compliment
that he deserves.

THE POESY OF POLITICS.
The delicate interchange of compli-1

ments between those leaders of public
opinion, the Hon. Thomas C. Piatt and

the Hon. Warner Miller, proves con¬

clusively that even members of so au¬

gust a combination as the "Big Four"
are human and fallible and have tem¬

pers. Doubtless they are und6r the

impression that the acidity of expres¬
sion toward one another is caused by
difference of opinion regarding the

relative merits of the Hon. Levi P.
Morton' and the Hon. William McKin-

ley, together with some confusion of

ideas as to which of the many in the
field is the original, simon pure band

wagon which will lead the circus pa¬

rade to the White House. The real rea¬

son for the bitterness between one-half
of the "Big Four," which might notnn.

aptly be styled the "Big Two," lies in

their nearness of interest and the fact

that
To be wroth with one weJove
Dotfi work like madness in the brain.

For of course Miller apd Piatt love

one another, having worked so many

years together in the interests of the

dear people, one using business meth¬
ods to keep inside the breastworks
which have at times appeared too nar¬

row to encircle the Pecksniffian bom¬
bast of the other. Meanwhile the Hon.
C. M. Depew, third member Of the

quartet of Republican giants, takes nol
reef in his continuous performance
smile. If possible, that smile takes on

larger dimensions as he catches the re¬

frain sung by Piatt and Miller, to
Draw up tlie papers, lawyer, and make them

good and stout,
For things at home have gone crosswise,
And Betsy and I are out.

Number three of the "Big Four" loves
them both, bless them, but at the same

time he feels that there is something
in the distresses of our best friends
that is /hot altogether disagreeable
to us.

BURGLARY AS a SOCIAL FAD.
When a gentleman garbed in the

conventional evening dress of society
was recently arrested in the act of de¬
nuding a house of its portable valua¬
bles, it was felt that at last the pro¬

fession of burglary was about to re¬

ceive the touch bf refinement whose
lack had interfered with its recognition]

as a suitable vocation for persons mov-

ing in the best society. It was thought
that many promising young men could
be saved from nefarious careers as rail-
road wreckers, stock jobbers and crim¬

inal lawyers if the comparatively
[harmless occupation of housebreaking
could only be made fashionable. Hence
the swallow-tailed burglar was wel-

j corned as the harbinger of a new era.

But matters have reached a stage
now at which we are compelled to pro¬
test. When two pretty girls, daughters
of a rich capitalist, living in a five-
story marble house, take to climbing
over roofs, crawling through their
neighbors' windows and plundering
their trunks, the burglary fad has gone
to an undesirable extreme. The. new

woman denies that she is limited to any
particular spherd, but we still insist,
respectfully but firmly, that she should
leave the perils and excitements of a

burglar's life to men. In these hot
nights it will never do to be compelled
to keep our windows shut lest some en¬

terprising society girl should climb
through and spirit away our dress suits
from our trunks to deck a theatre party.
Man is the knight, woman the queen

of Love and Beauty. Let the knight
make forays upon his neighbors' cas¬

tles, armed with jimmy and dark lan¬
tern, if he will, but let the- queen re¬

main vupon her throne in the home,
ready to bestow the crown of merit.

the need for revenue.
The Evening Post, in its Washington

correspondence, expresses the opinion
that the talk about an increase in the
beer tax to gain additional revenue is
largely moonshine," and adds: "The

Administration Democrats say, on the
authority of the Secretary of the Treas¬
ury, that the Treasury has already all
the money it wants for the present for
running the expenses of the Govern¬
ment, and more." We have no doubt
that the position of the "Administra¬
tion Democrats" is correctly represent¬
ed in thjs statement, for the capacity
of that faction for folly has always
been in excess of the supply of follies
available for adoption. But why any
paper which professes to care for the
credit erf the Government should coun¬

tenance such pernicious nonsense is be¬

yond our comprehension.
So the Treasury has "all the money

it wants,' has it? What kind of money?
Why, greenbacks and Sherman notes-
promises to pay, redeemed with the
proceeds of bond issues floated on ruin¬
ous terms.debts which the Evening
Post has repeatedly skid should be
counted on any honest system of
finance among the liabilities atid not
among the assets of the Government.

All through the present Administra-
tion the Treasury has been laboriously
attempting to protect its gold reserve

by redeeming its paper and locking it
up in its vaults, and always it has
found Its work undone by the necessity
of paying out the notes so redeemed to
make good deficiencies of revenue. Yet
now, instead of working to stop that
fatal leak, we find it fatuously treating
its painfully redeemed promises to pay
as legitimate asfeets for meeting cur¬

rent expenses, and so bringing before
us a new vista of bond issues.
The truth is that the greatest finan¬

cial blunder of the Administration has
been its refusal to recognize the fact
that a deficiency in revenue is a serious

thing. The President missed a great
opportunity when he failed to impress
upon Congress and the country in his

last message the need for additional
revenue. He might have secured the

passage of a proper law on the subject
if he had pinned the legislators down

to that point. His persistent attempt
to belittle the seriousness of the deficit
is an unpardonable fault, and it is like¬

ly to have unpleasant consequences for

the country as well as for the Democ¬

racy.

Mr. Piatt may extract some consola¬
tion from the fact that the opposition
to himself is long on candidates for
Vice-President, Governor and other im¬
portant offices. An organization with
more appetite than offices will sooner

or later come to grief.

Mr. McKinley has no views on the
financial question; but it would proba¬
bly not be hard to extract from him an

assurance that he would be satisfied
with two terms in the White House.
President Cleveland is reticent on the
third-term question, but vociferous on

the subject of sound finance. What
serene peace would fall upon the trou¬
bled surface of national politics if these
two satesmen could only trade silences.

According to an evening Republican
contemporary, the Democrats are prac¬
tically Populists bedause they favored
the attempt to make wealth pay a small
share of the expenses of the Govern¬
ment by means of the income tax. In
that case the breezes at Westminster
Haft must blow through the whiskers
of the most imposing collection of
Peffers on__earth, for the entire British
Parliament regards the income tax as

the corner-stone of Government finance

The dispatches inform us that the
town of Monegaw Springs, Mo., has
been abandoned, "the springs proper
being under thirty-five feet of water."
That appears to be a reasonable excuse

for the abandonment. Some people
might wait for fifty feet, but others
might became impatient and leave at

twenty. 6n the whole, we should con-

j sider thirty-five a fair average, and

| nobody who movies under such circum-
stances can be open to legitimate crit-
icism.

Some Special Notes
from London.

London May 20..No one cuts any particu¬
lar figure at the Drawing Room except
the lady who holds it.be she Queen or

Princess.hence it is that the fair young
Duchess of Marlborough had no chance to
attract any more attention than any of
the hundreds who were presented. When
she was in her carriage only the mob saw

her, and without knowing who she was.

Just so, when she ascended the stairs to
the cloak room, the half dozen women who
followed her up the steps did not know
her. In the crush of the three rooms

through which she passed to the drawing
room she had no chance for display, and
finally, when the royal presence itself was

reached, it was only the noble and privi¬
leged few who were there as fixtures of the
ceremony that had any opportunity to
measure and judge her success as she
made her solitary way past that woman of
whom all England says "she is an angel"
.sometimes with an "h" before the wdrd
and sometimes not. It is to be presumed,
since every other lady did so, that the
girlish young Duchess gave an exhibition
of her gown early in the afternoon to a

few favored friends. In hundreds of
houses yesterday, even in boarding houses
and hotels, the women who had spent
thousands of dollars.sometimes thousands
of pounds.*f<>r the thin and fleeting honor
of a presentation, sent out cards for their
friends, who lined the walls of their draw¬
ing rooms and saw the beautiful, costly and
very low cut triumphs of costume makers'
brains, marched to and fro before and
between them. The only special note that
I can find in any newspaper about the
Duchess of Marlborough on this occasion is
in the Chronicle, and is as follows:
Yesterday's Drawing Room, which was held

by the Princess of Wales for the Queen, was
very numerously attended. Among the presen¬
tations. that of the young Duchess of Marlbor¬
ough. by her mother-in-law, the Marchioness of
Blaudford, attracted the greatest attention. The
Duchess, who is very tall and graceful, was

magnificently but tastefully dressed entirely in
white. Her gown was of rich duchesse satin,
veiled by three flounces of the finest old Eng¬
lish lace. The train whs of white moire an¬

tique. edged with lace and lightly embroidered,
a la Louis XV., in silver. Her Grace wore a

very high crown of superb diamonds, and
round her neck hung the matchless pearl neck¬
lace presented to her by her mother on her
wedding.

The Americans in London have had a

good laugh at the dear chappies who keep
their trousers turned up in New York in
the constant belief that it was raining here.
A shower that fell at noon to-day was the
first wetting that* London has had in four
weeks. The "boxing pony" who has suc¬

ceeded the boxing kangaroo, now dead, re¬

cently gave a performance not on the bills.
His trainer quarrelled with a man 011 the
streets, whereupon the animal rose upon
its hind legs, and assuming a pugilistic atti¬
tude, knocked the other man down. A very
funny scene occurred in court while the
pony was hunting for blades of grass in
the sandy yard, near the building. The

lawyer for the injured citizen apologized
for the pony, saying that its owner was

going to recompense him, and the lawyer
for the pony promised that he should never

appear again without gloves.
Paris is now amusing itself with what is

called a "Bon Francaise League," the ob¬
ject of which is to rid the French language
of all English words. Hereafter the pa¬
triotic Fjench are not to speak of "rosbif"
or to use the word "turrf," or the phrase
'.fife d'gloc-k." They will rvo longer speak
of what they call "cursing matches,"
when they mean racing, nor will the^ ever

say "gardang parties;" indeed the words
"English spoken here-" are also to be taken
off the shop fronts, and the phrase "on
parle Anglais" is to be substituted. It will
be too bad never again to hear the French
silfcak of holding "very selected parties"
and never more to hear the phrase "times
is money." At this rate poor Guilbert will
not dare to go back to Paris and sing "I
love you ma honey." which is much the
best thing she has yet learned.

A Clippie Creek Gold Mining Company
Is being floated 011 the Stock Ex¬
change here, on the. ground of the
application of a process for extract¬
ing almost the last grain of gold in the,
mines. At the same time the Cheque Bank,'
which is such a great convenience here, is
to.have its American branches formed into
a separate company, which is also listed
as a new speculative enterprise.
There is an enormous strike here in the

building trades, and 25,000 to 30,000 men are

out of work. They include bricklayers,
plumbers, fitters, smiths, carpenters,
joiners, painters, plasterers and laborers.
The masters say that th<>y are acting to
prevent constant petty strikes. The men

say that the masters, are trying to cripple
the union and to lower wages by a gradual
process of strangulation. The direct cause

of the present trouble is a demand for a

very small Increase of wages, but at the
bottom of it all is a serious old dispute
between the men and the employers.

JULIAN RALPH.

Types of Womankind.
The lithest, the most delicate of Sew York's

women, surrounded by her court, walked in the
alleys of the menagerie in Central Park. She was

as white as a leaf of mother-of-pearl, as pink
as a Bengal rose, crowned with hair that shiv¬
ered like melting gold thrown into cold water.
She was magnificently dressed and carried her
little dog. Kazzle-, In ner hand. That useless
animal wears a silver collar, bordered with
diamonds, on which a patient engraver has rep¬
resented u.vmphs, the .triumph of Bacchus, and
clowns. The young woman laughed, said things
without meaning, or simple interjections, and her
court applauded every sound that she uttered, as

if it were an unpublished song by Mozart. The
sovereign said that she wished' to ride on the
elephant, alone, and the trainer placed her on the
mastodon's back like a feather on the top of a

citadel. Spectators smiled at the antithesis, and
the elephant, as ironical as an old New Yorker,
pretending to bend under this frivolous weight,
mimicked struggles, contortions and desperate
efforts.

More beautiful than the ideal creatures evoked

by men of genius, she stepped into Broadway at

Twenty-third streof, and at once Xew York, which
seemed dull, became splendid. As If suddenly
tearing the pule clouds the sun had thrown in

floods Its dust of gold, all things became ani¬
mated and illuminated under the rays of her su¬

perb eyes and lips. The pavement, the walls,
the passers-by are full of joy; the cab nags ac¬

quire the impeiuosltj'- of Achilles's horses, and It
Bfcms as V the line of cars, stopped by the police¬
man's gesture, were stopped for a day. She
knows, she sees very yell, that the city is happy
and in ecstasy at her appearance, and. she draws
her veil over her face. She is a miser.

Little Nina, ten years old and sweet as honey
of Hymettus, Is to make her first communion
iu the chapel of the St. Ite^is Conveut next

month, and with eyes as restful as the green
slope that leads to the convent gate she Implores
her relatives to take communion with her. She
has applied to her father, but he is a Free Mason
and debarred; to her grandfather, but he is not

very devout; to every one of her five uncles, but
they have pre.-shig engagements elsewhere, and she
sighs and says. "Ilow l>caul!fu! it would have
been to see that big. sinless family on the Hill."
She is practical, her parents bay. and it is true

J tbut.sUu dws not believe lq fairies.

Julie, Jules and Juliette.
of the French Quarter,

One might have seen Julie, or perhaps
spoken with her, yet not have received at
first the impression that she was exquisite¬
ly pretty. Her blond beauty was like
that of an air plant or a sea-anemone.
evanescent arid full of changes, lost in a

flitting shadow, radiant in sudden sunshine.
She had hair of the color, or, rather, the
soft coiorlessness, of ripened grain, and
lips that were sometimes of a delicate pink,
but oftener pale and lilac-tin-ed, as if from
that subtle repression which was the secret
of her heart. Her eyes were pansles when
she looked at you in a certain way; but
they were often veiled and always held
that uncertain sweetness of an April day,
of illumined clouds with tears of rain just
behind them.
Julie dressed well, not only because she

had a Frenchwoman's taste and the dainty
figure of a Parislcnne, but also because
she had made robes herself, and had been
subsequently employed by a fashionable
milliner uptown to show off the "modes."
Such were a few of the points that at¬

tracted to her the superficial attention of
Edgar Arne.
Arne was a space litterateur, whose name

sometimes appeared signed to half-column
sketches in the fin-de-slecle newspapers.
He dwelt alone in a high tower overlook¬
ing A\ ashington Square. He was a native
of New \ork, but, like some others of us,
had Gallic affinities. These enabled him to
regard with kindly philosophy the 75-cent
table d'hote, "vin coinpris," and brought
him frequently into the exclusive circles
of Bleecker street, which, as every one

knows, is the Fanbourg St. Germain of New
York.
Here it was that he met Julie. He

was not particularly impressed at first.
Subsequently he chanced upon her at the
t hurch of St. Vincent de Paul, on a Sun¬
day morning, devout at her matins, and
that same evening saw her again, waltzing
at the little ball which followed a kind of
family cafe concert entertainment held pri-
vately every Sunday evening in the hall
over Albert's wine shop. Then Arne be¬
came interested in her vivacity and won¬

dered why it was he had not noticed before
how pretty she was. He exerted himself
to cultivate the acquaintance, and was

met with modest encouragement.
One afternoon he was visiting the Ecole

Maternelle, doubtless with a view to writ-
lug it up. "M hile he was chatting with
Mme. Legereau, the directress, who shoulil
flit into rhe place but Julie, bright and
gay as a butterfly. She held out her arms

to one of the children, a yellow-haired little
love of a girl, scarcely four years old, who
rushed up joyously shouting "Maman!"
Arne stood dumfounded, but Julie

showed no sign of embarrassment. She
(only said:

"Yoici, ma petite.my little Juliette. Is
she not sweet?"
"She is very like you," he replied thought-

fully.
He said to himself that he would ask no

questions. But the very next morning,
when l'ere Michaud brought home his

linen, he inquired about the whole history
of Julie. Of course Pere Michaud knew,
and was glad to tell. Is he not the abstract
and brief chronicle of the Quartier?
"Mon cher Edgar," he began^-Pere

Michaud always calls people by their near¬

est names."Julie is a malheureuse, but a

brave and honest girl. Yes, she love fce bal,
ze music, ze distraction.que voulez-vous?
Mais, she keep straight, and take good
care of ze child. She was married.oui,
pour de bon.to one Jules, ze father of her
petite. His famille are high people in
France. He dare not tell them he is mar¬

ried, and tliey send for him to quick came

home. Ma foil I t'ink he is not mooch

good, for he desert ze pauvre Julie, wiz her
child. She is almost discourage, and say:
'What for ze use to be good? But yes! I
will try, for ze sake of ma petite Juliette.' "

Arne was thoughtful again, but kept on

going to the "concert, suivi d'un bal " over

Albert's wine shop Sunday evenings. Some¬
times Julie sang, ami she never missed the
dance.

It was at one of these functions, and
while Julie was on the stage singing "Alice,
ou done es tu?" that a swarthy young
Frenchman, with a meridional accent, took
a seat beside Arne, and struck up a conver¬

sation with him, at first in French, then

in English. He made the fair singer the

subject of his comment in a tone which
the American felt called upon to discourage.
"Pardon me," Arne said, in a sufficiently

decisive tone, "but it ia possible that you
mistake the character of Mademoiselle.or,
rather, Madame.Julie. She is as modest
as she is charming, and is esteemed no

less than admired by the people here, who

know her well."
"Ah!" retorted the Frenchman, with in¬

terested animation. "Then you know her?

You know her.lntimement, perhaps.eh?"
"Not at all. I have the honor of a speak¬

ing acquaintance, through meeting her here.

That is all. But it is enough, so that

what I have said to you goes. Camprenez?"
"Bon," said the Frenchman, retreating

abruptly to the lower regions.
Arne was not feeling in a particularly

amiable mood, but he had presently forgot¬
ten this episode, when Julie appeared'upon
the scene again, this time escorted by M.

Albert, the proprietor of the place. M.

Albert, who, as his friends know, has an

excellent tenor voice, announced that he

would have the honor and the pleasure
of singing with Mile. Julie the duo from
Gounod's "Mireille."
They sang the first strophe, acknowl¬

edged the applause that followed, and the

accoiripaniment started in for the second.
Then, to the Immense surprise of every¬

body, M. Albert stood still and smiled, and

kept his mouth shut, while another tenor

voice from the wings of the little stage
torfk up his part with Julie. As soon as it
was ended Albert stepped aside and

dragged forth the swarthy young French¬
man with whom Edgar Arne had chatted
half an hour before!
Albert struck an attitude of paternal

j benediction beside the pair, and announced
to the demonstrative audience:
"Ladies and gentlemen, I have the honor

and the supreme pleasure of presenting to

you M. and Mme. Jules Valmajour."
Jules Valmajour almost carried Julie off

the scene. She seemed fainting with sur-

prise and joy. Edgar Arne rushed behind
the scenes, and witnessed an extraordinary
reunion scene of kisses and tears and
vociferous happiness, while Albert's wife
brought down the little golden-haired
Juliette, who had been put to sleep up¬
stairs.

Later jon in the even^pg, after a dance,
Jules Valmajour came up to Arne, laid a

fraternal hand upon his shoulder, and said:
"Mon ami, come and have a glass of

champagne with us. It is I who pay."
HENRY TYRRELL.

Xotlilnsr to Arbitrate.
[Chicago Dispatch.J

As we understand it. the gentleman from Can¬
ton informed the geutleman from Bearer that
"there is nothing to arbitrate.'*

What It Gosts
! to Live in Paris.

Paris, May 16..A week in Paris should
give one an insight into the superb finan¬
cial system w hich enabled France to pay
the enormous German indemnity in such a

marvellously short space of time. It is
not quite correct to say that France paid
this debt. It would be nearer the truth
to explain that she shifted the burden from
her own shoulders to those of the strangers
within her gates and forced them to pay
the price of Imperial folly by one of the
most ingenious schemes of strategic finance
that the world has ever seen.
There are in Paris at least three prices

for everything that the market offers,' and
it may be reckoned as a certainty that,
while the Frenchman will pay the small¬
est of these prices and the English or Ger¬
man visitor the second, the American will
it may be reckoned as a certainty that,
he buys. There are even three prices on

the oirinibus, and so it happens that you
will sometimes see the top of one of these
vehicles crowded till It looks like a Fort Lee
excursion boat, the little standing room at
the rear packed with people, and the in¬
side absolutely empty. It is because of
this system of three prices that it is by
no means an easy matter to estimate the
cost of living in the French capital, but I
got up early one morning and spent two
or three hours in the great markets that
Zola has described with so much force,
and, as I went with my landlord, who is a'
shrewd and thrifty son of France, and
noticed the prici* that he paid for what
he got, I think that I am in a position to
quote what are called in commercial circles
-^bottom figures" on the eatables that we

priced there.
I w ill say here that prices fluctuate in

the Paris markets as much as they do on
the Ifew \ork Stock Exchange, and be¬
cause rabbits may be bought for 17 cents
a pound at 5 o'clock in the morning, there
is no reason to believe that they will not
be either 15 or 20 cents when the sale
closes. At a c-ertain hour the police put
an abrupt end to business by clearing the
streets of the venders, and it is at this
moment, with the officers of justice bear¬
ing down upon them from behind and the
crafty hotel keepers and housewives as-
sailing them from In front, that the market
.sees its most exciting changes.

Sometimes the sellers are obliged to dis*
pose of the remnants of their stock at
ruinously cheap figures, but it not infre¬
quently happens that so many buyers hold
off till the last that the bidding becomes
eager and the figures rise to heights that
were never dreamt of earlier In th& day.

I' or example, when we first reached the
market chickens were offered to us at $1.50
apiece and asparagus at 28 cents a bunch,
but in tthe chaotic moment of closing the
asparagus leaped to 32 cents a bunch and
my landlord bid In a job-lot of eight
worthy looking fowls for just 90 cents
apiece.
Rodst ribs of beef I noticed sold for

about 26 cents a pound, which was pre-
cisely the price paid for lobster. Ordinary
butter ranged from 18 to 22 cents, and the
best quality from 26 to 35. Milk was 8
cents a quart, small mackerel were 5 cents
each. Salmon was 50 cents a pound and sole
about 2o. T urbot, considered a great deli¬
cacy In I- ranee, was nearly 70 cents a

pound, but mushrooms of the verv best
quality could be had for 12 cents a pound,
and we all know that it takes a great many
of them to weigh as much as that. New
potatoes from Africa cost about 2 cents
a pound, and the French variety about 5.
Beside the staples I have mentioned I

saw all sorts of things that are never
eaten in our country, at least knowingly,
and which are offered here to the poor at
a very slight ccst. Horse sausages are in
constant demand, and I saw a cow's udder
cut into horrible slices and exposed for
sale. Outside the market oJd women stirred
great cauldrons of thick, savory soup,
which they sold at two cents a plate,
and In the wine shops drinks of wine or

brandy could be had for from two to five
cents each, according to. size and quality.
Concerning rents in Paris an^ its sub¬

urbs. I was told by Mr. Boyd Neel, one
of the principal agents in the town, that
an apartment capable of holding in com¬
fortable style two or three people could
be had In Paris in a respectable neighbor¬
hood for from $150 to $6flp a year, but
In swell localities like the Champs Elysees
or the Avenue Bois de Boulogne there is no
limit to the prices that the landlords will
ask. Fo.r example, an apartment in a new
house with an elevator will cost from
$3,000 to $5,000, and as to furnished flats
In the fashionable districts they contribute
largely to the paying off of the national
debt.
Of course the system of tipping, which

is obligatory here, adds materially to the
cost of living, but a great deal can be
saved under this head by learning the
amounts given by the French people them¬
selves, for the natives have reduced it to
a fine point, and know exactly, to a cen¬

time, how much, pr rather how little, may
be offered with safety.

It is In the matter of amusements that
the American sojourner in Paris manages
to gel square with the game. There is so
much to be seen for nothing, so many mon¬
uments and art galleries arid places of his.
toric Interest, to say nothing of all that
goes on every day in the open streets and
cafes, that one does not need to go to the
theatres or operas to be amused.

JAMES L. FORD.

Some People in Politics.
District Attorney John II. Fellows wants to

return to Oongress. and it is likely that he will
be nominated by Tannnany Hall in the Four¬
teenth District next Fall. He ably represented
this district in Washington a few years ago.
Congressman Lemuel Ely Quigg. who gained
fame by defeating Coloif"el "Bill" Brown in this
district, will probably be Colonel Fellows's
opponent, and a contest between these two gen¬
tlemen will be worth going miles to see. Colonel
Fellows Is confident he can restore the district
to the Democratic ranks.

Another statesman who longs for the air of
Washington is the irrepressible Timothy Jus-
tinian Campbell, who until he was defeated by
Harry Miner held public office continuously for

over twenty-five years. Tim will accept a

nomination from Tammany, and falling in this
he will run as an independent candidate, trust¬
ing to the people of the Eighth District to re¬

turn him to the scenes of his former triumphs.
He confided to a friend a short time ago that
he was the logical representative of the district,
and in the minds of many people on the E.ist
Side this practically settles the case.

A trio of Tammany Congressmen who are as¬

sured of renominations are McClellan, Cum-
mings and Sulzer, and as they represent strong
Democratic districts, their success seems cer¬

tain.

tnfailing Frosts.
[Detroit Tribune.]

"No," sighed the Evil One, "we can't do a

thing with a/ctors. The minute we try to make
it hot for them they get up a benefit performance
and of course you know that means a frost."
Even the supernatural, it seemed, had occasion-

ally to meet up with limitations.

The Licjht Side *

of City Life,
The Tenderloin is the home of the jado-1

stomach, which is perhaps not the least of
several characteristically jaded things.
That the digestive machinery of the aver¬

age man who is an item in the life of the
district should be normal is something en¬

tirely out of the proposition; for, if he does
not dine to gouty overindulgence, he prob¬
ably dines very infrequently and Alls his
meal times and his stomach with drinks.
Thus both of these classes reach the same
result by different methods, and it was
from these that the Tamale drew the pay¬
ing part of its custom.
Colonel Boykin Ford, of Georgia, who is

something of a fire eater in his way, has
called this Spanish restaurant "a gas¬
tronomic Inferno." And certainly a man

with a normal stomach who swallowed
part of one of the peppery dishes would
feel as though he had gulped down a sec¬

tion of the place which Dante so ably
wrote up. Amos Cummings "was just such
a person. He took a friend to dine there
some time ago, and ordered Chili con

carne and a dozen other things he knew
not of. One mouthful and the faces of
the diners became very red, their eyes
distended and the jaws dropped helplessly.
They crammed their napkins fnto their
blistered mouths and moaned.
"What wHl you gentlemen have to

drink?" asked the waiter.
"Two pints of Pond's Extract, quick 1*

faintly replied Cummings.
Every theatregoer has noticed, when the

inevitable "dazzling grand march of the
Amazons" or "the Knights of St. Jagor'
or whatever the young persons in that par¬
ticular burlesque happen to be represent¬
ing, comes on, that the evolutions of the
shapely feminine units in t&e line are gov¬
erned by the snap of some sort of a clap¬
per or the slap of a pair of hands in the
Prompt side wings.
Probably habit grows as strongly upon

the shapely ballet or chorus lady as it does
upon a cavalry charger or the more humble
but none the less intelligent troop horse.

It's an awful thing, is habit, as these
presents and the statistics of liquor con¬

sumption and pauperism will prove.
Anyway, Mr. Edward E. Rice, the impresa¬

rio of burlesque, sent four of his prettiest
and shapeliest figurantes out to have their
pictures taken for "Evangeline" the other
day. They were to be costume pictures,
and so the young ladies each carried a
property baton under one arm and a bun¬
dle containing her tights and bodice under
the other. They walked two and two down
the cheaper side of Broadway, as is the
manner of chorus ladies on business bent.
In front of Abbey's Theatre a lot of un-

regeuerate actors and other theatrical per¬
sons were standing. One of them was Will¬
iam Parry, stage manager of Abbey &
Grau's Grand Opera Company. Mr, I'arry
knows all about the strength of habit, so
he made a quiet wager with Max Freeman.
Mr. Parry bet they would.
Mr. Freeman bet they wouldn't.
Mr. Parry waited until the unsuspecting

figurantes were dead abreast, and slapped
his hands sharply. The four turned with
the precision of a militia squadron, faced
about and walked back toward the Casino.
They looked puzzled, but they didn't hesi¬
tate till they had taken a dosten decisive
strides. Then they wavered atid blushed
and broke and giggled.
Mr. Freeman walked silently toward th«

nearest cafe, followed by Mr. Parry.
Such is the force of habit. <>'

In the front of the Gilsey building, whicK
masks Congressman Harry Miner's Fifth
Avenue Theatre on Broadway, are a lot of
offices, occupied for the most part by per¬
sons more or less directly connected witta
the theatrical business. One suite, of offices
on the Twenty-eighth street side is occu¬

pied by Mr. Joseph Brooks, manager of
Mr. W. H. Crane and other important
dramatic attractions. The architectural
geography of Mr. Gilsey's building makes it
a long and roundabout walk from Mr.
Brooks's office via hallways, elevator, stairs
and entresol to the Broadway entrance to
Mr. Miner's playhouse and to the contig¬
uous places of refreshment in .the great
metropolitan thoroughfare. But there is a

fire escape.a firm, generous and easy-
slanted fire escape of the latest approved
pattern.just outside'of Mr. Brooks's '1. wen-
ty-elghth street office window. This fire

escape also boasts an entrance, one (light
up, into the Hon. Mr. Miner's temple of
amusement. Furthermore, its ground land¬
ing offers quick and brief method of access
to a neighboring cafe on 1 wentj-eighth
StHence it comes about that several time®
each weekday afternoon the comfortable
figure of Mr. Brooks and the attendant fig¬
ures of Mr. J. Charles Davis and
other gentlemen may be .seen out¬
lined against the cream-colored brick
waHs of the building, ascending or descend¬
ing.more frequently descending.the fiie
escape from Mr. Brooks's office window.
The public takes such an exhibition as an

ocular demonstration Practicability
of that fire escape. But it has other ig
nificances, as the public might dlHCover if
it followed the gentlemen into the con¬

tiguous cafe.

"So," said the dear old lady In gold specta¬
cles and a dainty white lace cap; "since we

came to lire in New York we miss those Inti¬
mate. neighborly relations that we so enjoyed in

the South. Terhaps it is because in a great city
people can't find out who you are, have not the
time to investigate those about them, and so

live more to themselves. But it is certain that
the little delicate attentions, the numberless
friendly acts possible in la small town are im¬

practicable in a metropolis.
"I remember," she went on thoughtfully, "that

we rarely ever sat down on a Sunday to dinner

when we lived in Virginia without sending just
n taste of some dainty dish to a neighbor. It
mi'ht have been a saucer of dessert, a luscious
dish of fruit, a plate of particularly good ice
cream or, in fact, anything especially tooth¬
some or appetizing. And we, in our turn, were

the recipient of good things without number."
Then a smile broke over her face as old recol¬

lections seemed to crowd up. "Once," she con¬

tinued. "we had a most astonishing experience.
Mother bad personally superintended an un¬

usually successful rhubarb pudding, with a do -

clous "cream sauce, and as it came on she sud-

denly thought of a neighbor opposite, who had
been in such poor health for a long time. Slna,
she said to our dusky cook, 'do take a dlsli of

I this over to Mrs. Davis.' and Sina. covering the

dainty with a fresh dolly, hastened on her jour-
nev of friendliness.

'"'Now it so happened," went on the speaker,
"that the Duvises had finished their meal and
had no space left for anything more, no matter
how excellent the make. So it occurred to them

that Mrs. Nixon would better enjoy the tooth¬
some morsel. Mrs. Nixon lived a few door*

awav and the sweets were accordingly is-

patched to her. But the Nixons. too had pastedsumptuously, and they passed it on to Aunt .laiy
Morton.
"Mother's weakness for rhubarb pudding was

well known in our family, indeed it was a by¬
word and a standing joke. The moment Aunt

Mary saw that dish, she thought Of another, and
no sooner had she recalled her fondness for the

,,lidding than she called up old black Ellen am?
promptly sent her over to our house with ou

own pudding, in our own dish, with our o-

doily. Of course, the joke was too good to

and it wasn't '.out; before the whole town kr
the story of that peripatetic pud<iiug.


